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men still in training on this side of the water, 
are printed a few typical reports on 
received from our salesmen in August 
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rom all accounts, 
iidiers abroad is Fatima 


... and in the U. S. Army, 


here and overseas 


the most eagerly sought-for cigarette among Ame 
Exact heures to prove this are not av: 
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The Swan Song of the Pewter Gods 


HE swan sings just before it goes into 
its Swanhalla. And the German 
swan, captained by Lohengrin Ho- 
henzollern, has begun its melodious 
death-chant entitled “ Peace at any Price.” 
The River Rhine is a stream of endless 
legend. [t was in its depths that Richard 
Wagner laid the prelude to his Trilogy of the 
Ring, ““Das Rheingold.” Along its banks rise, 
like antiquated fortresses, its castles, old 
homes of the Rhine-barons, the super-gunmen 
of the Middle Ages, the ancestors of the Gang 


Von Tirpitz, Ludendorff, Hindenburg and 
the be-medalled thug of Potsdam. 

But the crew today on the old Rhine- 
swan is sick, and in their eyes are mirrored 
the bannered and bayonet-shimmering hosts 
from France, England, America, Italy and 
Belgium. 

With the Lorelei enticing onward these tin 
Wotans of Germany, and with the implacable 
armies of the Allies sweeping on behind them, 
begin the doom of the sinister Rhine-gods, 
and the rise of Man! 
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He Beams ano Piaces O Hanpo Aret ELY ON Your SHOULDER 


The Survival of the Fitting 
By Harry Irving SHumway 


Illustra by Witerep Jon 
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compelling is the garment’s 
be autyv. 
“There,” he 


finally 
that 


Say # 
will fit 
the suit you came 
does it remotely 
What you 


; 


tweeds, a ratnel 


re- 
wanted 


lare to 
bull dogs go 


and you alway 





whem a oN it you are walking 
on the moor meet Her. 
You have pictured the thing for 
the 
tands between you 


McWhortle 


lave iton when 
McWuortit ; 
Y MEN CAN 1 


EA LY FITTE! 


MAN and 


and have saved 
and nothing in the world 


and this fond wish but this d 


months 


' 
Dut damned 
p« 

’ , : = 
be a Gark gray plaid, 


bulldog 


very 


rson 
McWhortle says it is to 
Y about it A 


would 


\othing 


rhe th, coarse 
jar with it, and no man could appear on a moor in any 
‘ 7 : : 
h suit. As for meeting Her, should you get on the 


, not forgetting the dog and pipe, She would never 
fall for the picture. It would be money thrown away. 

However, McWhortle has you in it and standing 
the three mirrors, be favorably im- 
He gives the back of the coat 
“There, how that 


moor 


between ready te 


pressed with yourself. 
tug and says, aoes strike 


You do not hear him because you have suddenly 
caught a view of your profile in the triple mirrors, and 
Yi u had no 


with such a 


eeing it so seldom, are fascinated by it 
idea that the back of your head stuck out 
decided bump. Surely this must be significant of 
omething. But what? You really to visit 
a phrenologist and have him look into it; no, not that, 
but rather And what a patrician nose you 
have, something like Rameses, only better. You 
ramble about among your new-found personal charms 
perfectly happy until this McWhortle breaks in. 
“The shoulders are perfect, sir,” he says, and you 
are conscious now that he has been talking for some time 


ought 


study it 


McKes 


NALD 


Wuat Some 


Autos Must Tuink of 


only you have not heard him. 
“Pardon me, sir, but have you 
not been an officer in the army? 
I very seldom mistake a man’s 
carriage and you have the mili- 
tary set-up.” 
Your denial is so faint that 
ears cannot hear it. Let Me- 
Vhortle think you have been a 
major or a colonel. It will do no 
n And come to think of it 
now, you have got a military look. 
However, the old 
be put off lightly. 
have another go at 

“Yes, the fine, no 
but what I wanted was a 
suit of tweeds. You know, rough, 
with patch pockets, and so on. 
bout in.” 

‘Ah, says McWhortle sadly. 
not you! style.” 

So, tweeds are not for you! Other men can wear 
them, fat thin men, young, old, blonde, dark. 
But you must go through life without Why 


harm. 


picture cannot 
You must 


i? 


suit is 





NATED WITH 


FASCI 


ac yubt, 
KNOCK 


Something to 


sir,’ ‘A tweed suit 


men, 
tweeds. 


on earth can you not have them? Is it because 
you are too military looking? Is it because your 
nose is too patrician? You meditate upon this in- 


justice 

But McWhortle is a real general and has sent out 
an S. O. S. for reinforcements. They the 
shape of a man armed with a tape measure and a piece 
of chalk. He is requested by McWhortle to look the 
over. It may need something, or perchance it 
not need something which it has. This new man 
You now know how it feels to be 
artist's model. Finally he signifies that it is beyond 
him; there is nothing to be done. 

“What?” inquires McWhortle. “It doesn’t need 
anything? Well, I first thought it was perfect myself, 
but then on a second look it occurred to me that a 
thirty-secondth of an inch off the left shoulder might 
improve it. But you know best.” 

“No. It is perfegtion itself. To touch it would 
be a crime,”’ answers this ally, and takes himself off. 


“There. You see.” McWhortle. “I con- 


come in 


sult 
may 
looks you all over. 


an 


says 
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“ANOTHER U-Boat SunK-—B’cosu!”’ 


gratulate you. Not many men can be so easily fitted. 


But then, you have an exceptional build 


Your grandfather was a soldier and your great- 


grandfather an Indian fighter. 


Shall their heir bow 


down in defeat to a clothing salesman? Shall he give 


up without a final struggle? 


Never! While good red blood flows in your veins 


you will never capitulate. 
“Tweeds now and forever” 
is your battle cry, and with 
one last noble stand, 
you mention it to Mc- 
Whortle. 

McWhortie smiles. He 
smiles at you as would a 
fond mother at her baby 
who should file a requisition 
for a stick of dynamite to 
play with. Then he pro- 
ceeds to tell, confidentially, of 
course, what he knows about 
tweeds. They are not, never 
have been, and never will be 
any good. People have 
thoughtlessly bought them, 
even worn them, but really 
they were not the thing. And 
McWhortle could not con- 
scientiously recommend them 
to anybody to whom he has 
taken such a fancy as he has 
to you. 

Alas, you surrender. You 
will not go upon the moor. 
You will stroll bulldogless 
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Staff Officer (on inspection)—Good Lord! What a 


messy looking trench! Why don’t you slick things up 


a bit? 


and briar-pipeless among the back ways. As for 
Her, She must get along without you. She may 
go to the moor and sit with her chin on her 
hands, look wistfully over the wild scene, but the 
handsome man in tweeds will not strike that pleas- 
ing note without which no moor is what a moor 
should be. 
The Young Militarist 


AEE Mex H's daddy had gone to the 
dee to 2 aul war to fight against the 
HFA > Germans. He had heard that 
a Use his daddy had come of “fighting 


stock.”’ Into his childish mind, 
for he was only four, had pene 
trated the need to wipe out the 
Germans, to completely conquer 
them. 

‘“* Mother,” he begged one day, 
“| want togotowar. Pleaselet me 
go to war and kill the Germans.”’ 

“But you can’t, little son,” 
the mother answered, ‘“you’re 
only a little boy.” 

There was a pause. Then a 
/ look of joy over a wonderful, 
f fz TE sudden thought, and the boy said, 

Pee Az,’ rae f} “But, mother, couldn’t I go 
in } to the war and fight a little 
German boy?” 


Object Lesson 
ERE’S a moral for those 
Who make talking their trade: 
A hen never cackles 
Until she has laid. 
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High Jinks at a Listening Post 
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be undone at Potsdam! 
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TRENTON, To NIGHT ! 
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Why Didn’t Someone Stop 


roy os “ Uncle Tom, T 
think I am 


about the death of 


Little Eva. While I be- oOint up above 
lieve, as a rule, in let- © Pp yi ses 
ting children have their the Sky. fib 
own way, I think that ana bf 

there should be certain 
limits to parental in- 






dulgence. 

It was to Uncle 
Tom that Little Eva 
first confided her in- 
tention to die. He en- 
couraged her. Uncle 
Tom’s main idea in life 
was to show Little Eva 
a good time, so, instead py... by Dox Henoup 
of throwing cold water 
on this new whim, I be- 
lieve he actually 
egged Little Eva on. Uncle Tom has bever been 
adequately criticized for this. Perhaps I, personally, 
have never been quite liberal enough in my judgment 
of him. His own life was pretty well lived and Pearly 
Gates sounded good to him, but he should have stopped 
and put himself, for a moment, in Little Eva’s place. 
Her life was all before her. 

He should have at least got some advice—some- 
where. I think that if Uncle Tom had been the faith- 
ful, trustworthy servant that he was presumed to be, 
he would have gone to the parents immediately after 
Little Eva began to talk such nonsense. But did he? 
I don’t know. But I don’t recall that he did. 

At any rate, when Little Eva got to her parents 
with her plan, she was so set upon it that they took her 
seriously and probably could not have stopped her if 
they had tried. Her mother was of a noncommittal 
disposition and did not express herself one way or the 
other. Her father cried, but was not disposed to deny 
his child any luxury that her heart desired. 

Before her death, practically every white and black 
person on the plantation had endorsed it. 

Kven Topsy failed to see the humor of the 
uation, and acquiesced com- 
pletely. 

Little Eva was going to 
die, and die she did. 


LITTLE Eva 


Until five minutes before 
the end, sh itti 
in bed, perfectly strong and 
healthy, except for a certain 
whiteness around the gills 


dg, she was sitting up 


poking platitudes and words 
of advice at her folks, enjoy- 
ing the grief of the servants 
(reveling in it), and dis- 
tributing curls (like diplomas 
on commencement day). It 
was a swell death. It was a 


full dress affair. No nighties prawn by Cart ANDERSON 
or bare feet at Little Eva’s "Ven dens Ametizone sit here. vase do we sation to, Your 
death. Majesty?” 


* Thats. 2 fine idea!” 


Uncite Tom’s Marin IpeEAa 1n Lire Was To SHow 
A Goop TIME 














Little Eva? 4y Don Herold 


Then she flopped. 

Any one of a half 
dozen serums_ might 
have saved her. Even 
a good rough romp 
might have put her on 
her feet. But, person- 
ally, what I think she 
needed was a fine, old- 
fashioned spanking. 

And Uncle Tom 
ought to have had one, 
too. 

As for her parents, 
wellit is sometimes hard 
for loving parents to 
put their feet down and 
say “Te. Sut it does 
seem that the St. Clares 
might have put up a 
stiffer fight—for once. 

If children «re indulged too far, there is no telling 
what will become of them when they grow up. 


The Lop-Eared Lad 
- RB 

V HEN the draft took the lop-eared lad he seemed a trifle 
dazed. His Adam’s-apple gulped up and down, and he 
gazed this way and that without finding what he sought. It was 
so different from everything he had been used to. He had 
worked a little, loafed a good deal, yaw-hawed raucously at 
nothing, and was just an idle, ambitionless, overgrown village 
lout. He returned on a brief furlough bye and bye, striving to 
strut in a soldierly manner, but still looking considerable of a 
gawk in his new uniform. He did not yaw-haw so much, and in 
his eyes was a look of half-aroused wonder, as if he was not by 

any means sure what was coming next. 

Presently we learned that he had gone overseas, and we were 
not certain what kind of a soldier he would make. We heard 
nothing more of him for a time, and then came the news that 
Private Elmer Petty had received the Croix de Guerre for con- 






Tom P. Morcan 


spicuous gallantry in action. 

We are proud of the lop-eared lad now, and when he comes 
home we are going to give him the biggest recep- 
tion this old burg ever saw; band at the train to 
meet him, and a parade, a big dinner under the 
trees in the Public Square, an address by the 
Hon. Chester Chinn, who came mighty near 
being elected governor, a recitation by Miss 
lessie Tickle, the talented elocutionist, every 
body trying to sing ‘The Star Spangled Banner” 
and prob’ly falling down in the attempt, and all 
this and that. Why, dad-burn it, there ain’t an- 
other town in this part of the state 
that owns a feller that has won 
one of them French war crosses! 

In the Way He Should Go 

Die Lehrerin—You have been 
very naughty, Karlchen. I must 
strafe you with this whip. 


Karichen—Kamerad! 
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solving the big problems that come up every day. 
Great, vexing, nettling puzzles of the past fade into 
insignificance when it is time to determine which 
is soup and which is coffee. And when it comes to 
the high-noon hunt for the buried raisins in the 
bread-pudding—wow! So keen is the usual com- 
petition on this labyrinthian feature that many com- 
panies offer substantial prizes to the soldier who 
makes the ascent. Classes in army procedure and 
the science of warfare are supposed to make keen the 
brain, but the real responsibility for the sharp wits 
of the American soldier is the mess. Any man who 
can hook an extra piece of meat or get away with 
two pieces of cake should never fear capture by the 
Germans. Even if he is taken he can make his 
escape and be back home applying for a Carnegie 
medal before his name has been posted with the 
missing. 


She Was in no Hurry 
By S. E. Kiser 
“7 THINK,” said the young soldier who had met 
her at a dance three evenings earlier, “that I 
ought to tell you something about my family before 
we ‘s 





“Oh, I’m sure you can’t come of anything but 
a good family,” 
care anyhow. It is only your brave, noble self that 
matters.” 

“Thank you for saying that. Are you sure it 
wouldn’t be best for us to wait until I come back? 
It doesn’t seem to me that it would be fair for me 
to leave you here alone, deprived of any chance to 
have pleasure or to accept the attentions of others, 
and, of course, I would not be able to send you any- 
thing out of my pay, so you would have to go to 
work, unless your people were willing to take care 
of you.” 

“Don’t let that worry you fora minute, dear. I’d 
be glad to work and wait for you, and the only 
pleasure I’d care for would be the pleasure of think- 
ing of you and of all that 


“SELECTIVE DRAFT | was to be when you came 


back.”’ 
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ae * “And suppose I shouldn’t 
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Drawn by Joun Hevp 
“The last time I saw Alice in Calcutta she was very slender.” 
“Yes, travel does broaden one.” +f 


come back. All that I could leave you would be the 
monthly payments on my insurance, which would 
hardly be enough to keep you in comfort.” 

“IT wouldn’t want any more than that, even if you 
had Rockefeller’s fortune in the bank.” 

“T haven’t any idea, you 
know, that I’ll be able to | | 
get a commission.” 

“Never mind that, dear- 
est. I’d rather be the wife 
of a handsome private than i 
marry a grouchy colonel.” | 

“Have you made any ” 
arrangements for the wed- 
ding?” ' 

“*“No, but I think I could 
be ready by Thursday.” 

**Isn’t it taking an awful 
risk to wait so long?” 

“Well, of course, I didn’t 
wish to let you think I was 
trying to hurry you; but ' 
father got the license yes- 
terday, so if you insist we 
can be married tonight.” lg 














Substitutes: 4y Walt Mason 


“Uncle” Walt’s Exclusive 


“OME small privations we'll endure until we've 
quelched the Teuton brutes, but this is com- 


t » on substitute 


a forting, I’m sure—we do not live 
When I sit down to 
moke my pipe, in comfort, at 
the clo e of day, I smoke tobacco, 
h and ripe, and not cheay 
brands of prairie hay. The poor 
ld Teutons, over there, beneath 
their sullen, brooding sky, smoke 
their own whiskers and their hair, 
then crawl beneath the house 
and die. 

The bread I eat is not so 
white as bread of olden times, | 
wot; but eating it is a delight, 
and I have found it hits the spot. 
I know it’s made of wholesome 
grain, as sound as mortal ever 
met, and I’d be foolish to com- 
plain because each loaf is a 
brunette. The poor old Teutons, 
gaunt and worn, mustliveonpav- pi, by & 


FLouni 


ing bricks, I learn; and then they “en Besa Ou Tevvem. 


eek that solemn bourne from Su 
which no Fritzies e’er return. 
The air I breathe is pure and sweet, it isn’t shipped 


from chemists vile; I find each lungful is a treat, and 


The Improvement 
OW are you getting along with your nephew who is home 
from college?” 

* Pretty well,” replied honest Farmer Hornbeak * Either 
my notions seem a little less foolish to him, or else he is getting 
toughened to me. At any rate, I don’t ’pear to worry him so 
much as I did.” 


His Trouble ae es... 
— 
“What in the world ~——- | i 
makes Cranksmith so —| ati t— 
peculiar?” ; 
»“Oh, some years ago 
he flew all to pieces 
over something, and the 
doctor put him together 
wrong.” 


An Impasse 
She—Why didn’t you 
marry Lucile? 
He—Prospective in 
compatability. 
She—Prospective in 


com 
He— Uh-huh. You 

see I thought if we A > Mix Byte 

should ever have a boy” Wawus HO Muh 


he ought to enlist when SEE ION Ae Mee Hee 


he’s eighteen—but she COA 
thought twenty-one is prawn by C.D. Swau 
young enough. The One in the Wind An’ this 
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ume it by the mile. I have fresh air to feed the 
it doesn’t cost a cent a throw, and I’m entirely 
ing words to tell the happiness I know. But there in 


Germany, alas! the people breathe 
all kinds of smoke; they fill their 
lungs with mustard gas, then 
hunt a hole in which to croak. 

The.clothes I wear are made 
of cloth, I’m clothed in cloth 
from neck to feet, and when it’ 
pressed I cut a swath, as I go 
humping down the street. | 
point with pride to rags I wear; 
the rain won’t leave them all in 
strips; the passing zephyr will 
not tear my blooming coat-tails 
from my hips. But paper clothes 
alone are seen in Germany, from 
shoes to hat; the father takes a 
magazine and clothes his family 
with that. A comic supplement 
he takes, and cuts out skirts and 
coats and pants, and with these 
fragments then he makes clothes 
for his cousins and his aunts. 

Oh, we are pikers if we hoot 


have that or this; compared with 
Fritz, the hungry Teut, we live in luxury and bliss. 


Heavy Odds 


Here’s a letter from George in France. He says 
that the Germans have massed a million men on the front 


I’m as patriotic as anybody, but I don’t call 
it fair for our Government to let George fight all those Germans 
rhey ought to send somebody to help him. 


Patriotic 


st OVER THERE! + / “I thought Wednes- 
R THERE! 


J. 


CG 
“~f== night for calling on your 


girl.”’ 
“I visit her only on 
lightless nights now.” 


day was your regular 










Always Its Turn 

** Ah, life is a grind- 
stone,”’ sighed the Parlor 
Philosopher. 

“Yes, it sharpens 
either our wits or our 
noses,”’said the Mere Man. 


Playing It Safe 

Hokus—I make it a 
rule never to speak ill of 
my neighbors. 


Ye a Pokus—That’s right. 
r tite They probably know as 
much about you as you 

” eh? know about them. 























THe Userut Hun 


“Be careful, Joc, don’t stick it! 
EGG VIEW 
By Lesut 


ULEY CANNON had a good look at some Pollywog 
M golf links Tuesday, and Muley believes that golf is a 

game that should be played on level land, because 
there’d be less walking, and more games could be played in 
a day. 

Tink Nitz suddenly lost all interest in the middle of a 
thrilling patriotic picture play in Pollywog, Wednesday night, 
when a gentleman in the drama started making up with his 
wife after a terrible row. It was a very touching scene, and 
made Tink feel so tender in places that a large lump came in 
his throat, which he quickly swallowed along with a chew of 
tobacco. 

Erny Neff, our barber, was in Spring Ledge last week, 
learning how to shave up hill. 


We can use it for a sausage balloon!” 


NEWS-NOTES 
Van Every 

Tink Nitz leaves to-night for Pollywog where he will attend 
a colossal three-ring circus to-morrow. All that Tink can re- 
member about the '~st circus he went to is three shells. 

Muley Canon, who has been growling about his stomach 
acting up with him, bought a large-sized bottle of spring tonic 
from a traveling doctor yesterday afternoon. Muley is hunting 
after a looking-glass, as the stranger told him to watch himself 
closely at meal-time to see that he chewed his food more. 

Corny Paine can remove both shoes without using his 
hands. Corny comes from a talented family. 

Several strangers were in town the first of the week, includ- 
ing a typewriter drummer who took only one look at Truman 
Bilge’s whiskers before scratching Truman’s name from his list 


of prospects. 
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BDITORIAL 


Comment Grave and Gay on Things as They Pass 








Tue Passinc or PUCA 


LUCK is dead. The power it developed in the 
prosperous period of its career created a pres- 
tizge which held some measure of public es- 


teem even during the period of its decay, 


but changing ownerships and varying ex- 


periments frittered away a basis upon which the right 
rt of intelligence might have built a journal that 
ild have established a new success along lines of 
i oval. 


Leading newspapers have commented editorially 
pon the demise of Puck, and although these comments 
ure interesting, going as they do into humorous jour- 
nalism here and abroad, they all ignore Puck’s unique 

tory and the novelty which originally assisted its 
uccess. 

“To a former generation,” says the World, “Puck 
was known as a publication of genuine literary light 
and substance, and of no uncertain influence in politics.” 
‘““With the passing of those who made it,” says the 
Herald, “it entered upon the 
nournful period of its decline.” 
The Evening Post says that its 
suspension “means the ending of 
a memory more than of an actu- 
ality,” and this journal takes oc- 
casion to point a change in public 
taste as to humor, and to declare 
that Puck died “because it went 
out of fashion.” All of which no 
doubt is true. 

Nowadays, when nearly every 
daily newspaper of consequence in 
the country has its own cartoonist, 
the cartoon is a common—as it 
always will be an educating as 
well as an amusing—feature of 
journalism. Years ago, when 
Thomas Nast drew his biting 
cartoons for Harper's Weekly, the 
cartoon was essentially a new fea- 
ture here. No other publication 
then had distinguishing pictures of 
this kind. Frank Leslie, to counter- 
act Nast’s influence, sent to Ger- 
many for Keppler, then a noted 
artoonist, to draw for Leslie’s. 

Keppler and Schwartzman, 
then a bookkeeper in Leslie’s count- 
ing room, put their heads together 
and decided to start an illustrated 
weekly iff German in St. Louis, 270" wy Jon A. Rraw 
then the most German of American 
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LISTENING TO THE SHELL 
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cities, Schwartzman becoming the practical man of 
the firm and Keppler the artistic. Their venture, 
Puck, was so successful that they removed to New 
York, and eventually Puck appeared in English. It 
presented—although at first in a crude form, as litho- 
graphy was the medium—the first cartoons and other 
illustrations in colors, and during the years of its 
growth and prosperity it had no competitor. 

Jupce and Life in time came into the field, each 
distinct in its function, although all were given to humor 
and satire. When Keppler died the spirit of Puck 
departed, and those left to its conduct tried to travel 
in the old groove. Changes came, but decline was not 
hindered, and Puck is gone. But it is doubtful that 
Puck would have survived even had Keppler continued 
to direct its fortunes, for he was inelastic and perhaps 
would not have adapted himself to new conditions. 

A story told by John Kendrick Bangs, who for a 
year was editor of Puck, illustrates the conservative 
spirit of its founders. Bangs entered upon his 
editorship with joy, but his enthusiasm was soon 
eclipsed. He found that two urns 
set imposingly upon a massive 
piece of furniture in the office of 
Puck contained the ashes of its 
first two editors, both Germans, 
who came from the fatherland to 
edit it. And those who remember 
the earlier Puck realize that it was 
Germanic in most things artistic. 

In its palmy days Puck prob- 
ably never had a circulation ex- 
ceeding 50,000 copies weekly. But 
the humorous journal has grown in 
favor as is attested by the steadily 
increasing success of JUDGE. 
When the present publisher took 
this magazine, about ten years ago, 
its circulation was 38,300. To-day 
its weekly edition is 184,000. 
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SIXES AND SEVENS 


HE Kaiser is up against 
twenty nations not counting 
conster— 
* * * 
Speaking of constructive war 
I g 
relief measures, a pension for the 
taxpayers might help. 
* * * 
The rye crop is so good that Mr. 
Hoover will permit rye flour in Wis- 
consin and wry faces everywhere. 
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WAR 


Slow—‘“I don’t understand it.” 

“What?” 

““ My boy has been in France two weeks 
now and hasn’t won the Croix de Guerre 
yet.’’—Detroit Free Press. 

The Answer—Seniry—W ho goes there? 

Recruit—Me. But I ain’t goin’; I am 
comin’.—Baltimore American. 

The Hun Hollers for Help—“ Help! 
Help!” signaled a German general. “We 
need six more divisions over here.” 

“What’s the matter?” asked head- 
quarters. 

“Two platoons of Americans are at- 
tacking us,”’ was the reply, and immedi- 
ately German headquarters knew that 
the need for help was urgent.—Detroit 
Free Press. 


From a German Diary—In speaking 
of the apparent lack of justice in the 
awarding of decorations, the anonymous 
English author of “ A General’s Letters to 
His Son” (Houghton Mifflin) quotes the 
following delightful extract from the 
diary of a German soldier: 

““Monday—It rained heavily and our 
Lieutenant Muller was drunk. 

“Tuesday—The English shelled us and 
our Lieutenant Muller was very drunk. 

““Wednesday—The English shelled us 
more heavily and our Lieutenant Muller 
was drunk and incapable. 

* “Thursday —We were ordered to attack. 
Our Lieutenant Muller called out to us 
from his dugout to advance more rapidly. 

“Friday—Nil. 

“ Saturday—Nil 

“Sunday—Our Lieutenant Muller re- 
ceived the Iron Cross.”—Kansas City 
Times. 

Sarcastic—“James proposed mar- 
riage to me last night.” 

“And you accepted him?” 

“No. I told him I wasn’t competing 
with either the army or navy in enlisting 
recruits.”’—Detroit Free Press. 
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Maudie—But why won't you sail the new 
Dreadnought uncle has given you, Frankie? 

Frankie—I|’m not going to risk it with that 
German boy over there. I'll bet he’s got a 
submarine hidden away somewhere.—Th 
Passing Sh London). 


Righto!—“ What sort of a peace will 
satisfy you?” 

“One that will bear the label: ‘Made 
in Germany by the Allies.’”—Detroit 
Free Press. 


The Moon’s Lament 











“’inspirais les pottes et les amourcux 
échangaient leurs serments devant mot. Main- 
tenant, je facilite la venue des Gothas!”’ 

“T used to be the friend of poets and lovers, 
and now I assist the German air raiders!” — 
La Baionnette (Paris). 
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The Wittiest Though ts from the Brightest Minds 


H UNS 


Fitting—The new Hun helmet is 
specially designed to protect the neck 


How wise! That is just where Ger 


many is going to get it.—London 
Opin ign. 
Rudimentary Education “The 


trouble with the Prussians is their school 
system.” 

‘How would you revise it?” 

“I’d give the kaiser and his six sons 
some old-fashioned copybooks and mak« 
them put in all their time writing ‘Hon 
esty is the Best Policy.’’”—Washington 
Star. 


One He Overlooked 
Attila’s shade beyond the Styx 
With keen regret, replied “Alas! 
When I was at my F unnish tricks, 
Why didn’t I think of poison gas?”’ 
Cartoon’s Magazine. 


Von Hutier, Perhaps—‘ General,”’ 
cried the orderly, riding up in great ex- 
citement, “our left wing is gone.”’ 

“Then it is no longer possible to fly,” 
replied the general thoughtfully. “‘ How- 
ever, we should not forget that our legs 
are left.” 

Thereupon he led the way.—Boston 
Transcript. 


If They Had They’d Laugh Out- 
right—“ How do you suppose the kaiser 
gets by with those weird explanations of 
defeat, he makes to his people?”’ 

“That’s easy. He knows that the 
Germans have no sense of humor.” 
Detroit Free Press. 


As They Lie—“ Now,” said the pro- 
fessor, “supposing that by some convul- 
sion of nature portions of the earth now 
under water became dry land, what would 
be the most prominent characteristic of 
the landscape?” 

And the summer girl who was trying 
to suppress a yawn replied: “German 
submarines.” —London Tit-Bits. 
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Prompting the Bolshevist 





ON THE FARM 


One Day at Our Farm—Hogs got 


er wire fence into neighbor’s grair 
£ ( I rail fence o our 
r er got shut off because pipe 
e in | ) co tell 1 old well nd 
ed her i] calf yundered ell 

. hawk g 1 white pull 

lifte op o echive and the! 
lanced on tront op of same hive 
( ( 1 stingers stuck out all ove 
ike pin-feathers meanwhile 
ik DO l over b kicked hornet’s 
est, thi ing it was natural football, but 
oon discovered his mistake; editor 


early broke his own back weeding, then 
vent hunting for fence hole where hogs 
got through, found the hole and met up 
with 


with skur k. but not tace to tace: came 
home feeling strong and singing, “ This is 
the end of a perfect day m Oregon V oter 

The Other Way About—Farme 
Brown—I hear that you’ve got an agri 


ltural college graduate working for you 
} irmer Why, 
the scientific cuss hain’t got me working 


Town Topi: 


Greene no—dinged if 


for him, by jingo! 


The New Hired Man 
hired man, 


“IT see ye have 


a new How is he do 


Ezry 
ing 

‘Resting considerable easier than the 
thank ye!” grimly replied 


Farmer Hornbeak.—Kansas City 
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Sentiment vs. Hygiene 
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MATRIMONY 


State Advice— Giving advice to those 
about to marry is the latest ac tivity of the 


SLAC 


The State board ol 
health has issued a booklet under the title 


of Minnesota 


of “ Marriage and Engagement,” which 
while not pretending to be a compendium 
for the lovelorn, vet 
that 
well to heed 


contains gems of 


wisdom many a couple would do 
It bears the seal of the state 


Its 


Here are some 


and is circulated at tate expense 


author is not revealed 
excerpts trom it 

‘““A young woman appears at her best 
in the presence of a man, especially if she 
likes 


one, appears at his worst in the preser ce 


him \ man, especially a yourg 
of a woman, particularly if he likes her. 

‘A woman should never marry a man 
to reform him. If she just must marry 
that kind of a man she should make hin 
reform first and make him prove it, too 

“Neither man nor woman should mar 
After that, the 


ry under 20 vears of age 


sooner the better 


‘“*Engagements shouldn’t be too long; 
they promote late hours and extravagant 
expenditures for clothes, gifts and enter 
tainments. 


‘Engagements shouldn’t be too short; 


those sometimes lead o unwise unions 


‘A couple may safely wed if the mat 
has an income of $so or $60 a month and 
he has saved up $2co or $300 
know that 


ometimes young women put on the be 


“A young man ought to 


havior best suited to win, whether or not 
that behavior has anything genuine back 
of it. A young man who is thought to be 
wealthy is especially liable to be caught 
in this trap.’—Arizona Republican. 
Effect —W ife—Really 


you are one of the worst 


Cause and 
John, I think 
dressed men in town. 


Hubby—And you, my dear, are one of 
the best-dressed women, which accounts 
for it.—Boston Transcript. e 


Plain Talk 


your eggs boiled two m:nutes or three 


“Husband, will you have 


minutes?” 
“Well, let 
think . 
“Better think quickly. Those eggs are 
on the fire.”’—Kansa_ City Journal. 


me set I don’. know. I 


Says the Old Sage—‘“‘She married a 
man after an acquaintance of two weeks. 
Don’t you think a girl foolish to marry a 
man who doesn’t know her?” 

“Tt’s the only way to get a husband 


sometimes.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
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mn 


A Master of Language—“ Dickens 
writes about food in a way that makes 
your mouth water.” 

“Yes,” said the restaurant man, “I’ve 
often wished I could get a writer like that 
to compile a bill of fare for me.’’—Kansas 
City Journal. 


Effective—One woman has balked the 
cross-cutters by putting up this sign: 
“This is a War Garden. Walk across it 
and write yourself down a pro-German.” 

Boston Transcript. 


Reading Up—‘‘What are you read- 
ing?”’ 

“A tale of buried treasure.” 

“Wasting your time on fiction?” 

“No. This is expert advice on how to 
plant potatoes.’””—Dallas News. 

His Wish—‘“ So your wife is doing her 
canning?” 

“Yes, putting up a little fruit for the 
winter, but I wish there was a way we 
could can a little sugar and coal for the 
long, cold days.” —Detroit Free Press. 


Same Size as Ever—‘ Small portions 
are the rule these days.” 

“T dunno. When my wife gives me a 
piece of her mind I don’t notice any 
change.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Truthful Calculation — /nguiring 
Lady—How much milk does your cow 
give a day? 

Truthful Boy—About eight quarts, 
lady. 

Inquiring Lady—And how much of 
that do you sell? 

Truthful Boy—About twelve quarts, 
lady.— Buffalo Commercial. 


A Question—Having finished his 
meal, the diner called for his check. 

“ Let’s see,” said the waiter; “‘ what did 
you have?” 

“Can’t tell you for the life of me,’” was 
the reply; “but what I ordered was 
minced chicken.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Just Now—“Do you consider thir- 
teen at table unlucky?” 

“Yes, with food at present prices.”’— 
Washington Star. 


Convenience— Customer—You have 
placed all the large berries on top. 

Fruit Peddler—Yes, lady. That saves 
you the trouble of hunting through the 
box for ’em.—Boston Transcript. 


The German Peace Egg 





POP JTS spre ae WB Oo 





ho 











German Eagle to Peace Dove—You began 
the quarrel—but I'll leave you alone while 
you hatch my egg.—National News (London). 


Slightly Mixed—“ Ate in one-of those 
new style lunch-rooms today.” 

“What new style?”’ 

“T think they call it a grabateria.”— 
Kansas City Journal. 

A Straight Tip—‘ Are potatoes hard 
to raise?” 

“T don’t know. But the price of pota- 
Detroit Free Press. 


toes is.”’ 





YOUNGSTERS 


eam 800 


Her View— Sunday School Teacher 
What do you understand by suffering for 
righteousness’ sake? 

Little Girl—Please, miss, it means hav 
ing to come to Sunday school.—Boston 
Transcript. 


Overcame the Difficulty—A little 
girl was sent by her mother to the gro- 
cer’s with a bottle for a quart of vinegar 

‘But, mamma,”’ said the little one, “I 
can’t say that word.’ 

“But you must try,” said the mother, 
“for I must have vinegar, and there’s no 
one else to send.” 

So the little girl went with the bottle 
and as she reached the counter of the 
store she pulled the cork out of the bottle 
with a pop and said to the astonished 
shopman: 

“There! Smell that and give me a 
quart!’’—Pearson’s Weekly. 


A Boomerang—“ My son, the early 
bird catches the worm.” 

“Yes, pa, and brings it home to his 
children. Isn’t it a lesson for you?’’- 
Boston Transcript. 


Her Translation—“ Well, little miss,”’ 
said the grocer, “what can I do for you?”’ 

“Please, sir, mother wants a bottle of 
good-natured alcohol.”—London  Tit- 
Bits. 


The Master Mind 
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HC. PIR 


Head of the House—Where are you going, my dear? 


His Better Half—Where I please! 


Head of the House—But when will you be back? 


His Better Half—When I choose! 
Head of the House—Ah, yes! Of course! 
Passing Show (London). 


But not later. 


I could not permit that.— 
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‘THE MELTING POT] 


Gus Bane Having Excitement— Gus 
Peterson ha bane having hard tam tu 
decide if ha vant tu yoin the army or 
navy, so ha ain’t git in either vone yet. 
Ven his best girl asking hem vy ha don’t 
enlistment Gus tal her ha can’t git in 
because ha got chilly blains on his toe, 
but dis girl her say it bane cold feet in- 
stead and Gus ha git mad and quit her 
cold 

Vell, annie vay, Gus bane a great 
bases ball fans and ven the soldier and 
sailor play last veek ha vas the first faller 
in grand stands and ha stood up in fronts 
vere ha could hear dis faller Dog Dale 
sigh ven the crowd cum in. Dog Dale ha 
bane sad faller because it vas first tam 
annie von cum tu ball parks this year and 
they all git in free. 

Gus ha pick sailor tu vin the game and 
ha start in tu boost yust sum so hard ha 
could du it. The soldier mak 6 run and 
the sailor don’t have annie and Gus ha 
bane terrible disgust, but ha keep on 
holler for sailor yust the same. 

Most of the sailor faller vas bleac hing 
out by the left fields and ven it cum along 
the five innings the soldier team mak 
vone run 

All the sailor git excitement and they 
stand up in bleacher and holler: 

“Cum on! Let’s go! Let’s go!” 

Dis mak Gus awful mad and ha stood 
up, tu, and holler right back at the sailor: 

‘Vot in hal yu vant to go for ven yu 
yust start tu making score?’’—W ashing- 
ton State Weekly. 


More German Efficiency 




















His Mind Mad Up—A Highlander 
asked at a railway station the price of a 
ticket to a certain place. 

rhe clerk told him. 

“Hoot awa’,” replied Donald; “it’s far 
ower dear. I’d rather walk!” and off he 
started. 

He had not proceeded far when the 
train came tearing along, whistling as it 
neared a station. 

“Ve needna whistle for me!” said 
Donald. “I made ye an offer aince, and 
ye wadna tak’ it; sae ye can gang on. 
I’m no comin’.””~-London Tit-Bits. 


Little Willy’s Big Problem 


“= pre diran quc n resistim Mireu 
n arribem, alld ens quedem.” 
We'll be an equally bad fix whether 
we go forward or backward.”—Esquella 
Barcelon 


What the Devil Was it the Devil 
Said to the Kaiser?—De Opperste Veld- 
heer—,,leder kwartier een schot op het 
hart van Parijs—Heere, hoe dank ik U!”’ 

Satan—,,Dat dankje is aan het ver- 
keerde adres. Het is mijn werk!” 
Noten Kraker, Amsterdam. 


Too Forward—At a parade of a com 
pany of newly-called-up men, the drill 
instructor’s face turned scarlet with rage 
as he slated a new recruit for his awk- 
wardness. 

“Now, Rafferty,” he roared, “you'll 
spoil the line with those feet. Draw them 
back at once, man, and get them in line.”’ 

Rafferty’s dignity was hurt. 

“Plaze, sargint,’”’ he said, “they’re not 
mine; they’re Micky Doolan’s in the 
rear rank!’’—London Answers. 








Paradoxical 





* Curteux! c'est lui qut a le sommet 
lourd et moi léger!”’ 


“Strange, now—he’s a heavy sleeper and 


I’m a light one!”—Le Péle-Méle (Par: 
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That Safe Feeling 
have a fire-escape at each floor?”’ said the 
applicant for a room. 

“Yes, we have,”’ replied the boarding- 
house lady. 

“Must give you a feeling of security?” 

“It does if the boarders are all paid 
up.” —Yonkers Statesman. 


‘You say you 


Up and Doing—The country boarder 
from Boston had risen early and taken a 
stroll. Returning an hour later he met 
the farmer. 

“Well, young man,” said the latter, 
“been out to hear the haycock crow, 
I suppose.” And the sly old chap 
winked at his hired man who stood 
nearby. 

The Boston man smiled. “No,” he 
said suavely; “I’ve merely been out ty- 
ing a knot in a cord of wood.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


A Distinguishing Trait—A_ local 
minister who recently attended a con- 
vention in a neighboring city was obliged 
to stay at a boarding house on account 
of crowded hotel conditions. 

In conversation with the landlady, the 
minister inquired: 

“Do you keep many preachers here?”’ 

“Oh, yes, quite a few,” the landlady 
replied. 

“IT suppose you find them just about 
the same as other people.” 

“Oh, yes,” the landlady said, “but | 
think they eat more.’”’— Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 


Disregarded— Summer Boarder (slap- 
ping his cheek)—And you have a sign up, 
‘““No mosquitoes.” 

Farmer—I know it, but the consarned 
critters pay no more ’tention to it than 
the gunners pay to the sign “No tres- 
passing.” —Boston Transcript. 
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Mr. Memory, Manager: By Lawton Mackall 








OOD EVENING, a 


=} broker is trying to sell the 





actors and play- 
wrights! I'll see 
what I ca 
for you. But let 


me impress upon you the } 6 
Tact that mv otice hours here we 


mn this orchestra chair are 
- ‘a 
y from 8:20 till II, so 


- -_ , 
ll have to be brief and to 


“What? You inform me Cy 
that you are ‘artists,’ and 
a8 - 


therefore deserve special con- 
' 


1 me, but 





; ? ) 
leration | ardo 


restaurant that has failed and 
packs it with non-paying 
Zolsheviki to impress the 
prospective buyer. Yes, I 
can use that much of ‘Why 
Worry : 

“What! You object to 
my choosing so little and call 
my selection arbitrary? Ob- 
jection overruled. I prefer 
to be arbitrary. Next! 

“*She Walked in Her 
Sleep’? Very amusing. I'll 
choose the pretty somnambu- 
list in her becoming nightie, 








ul are kidding yourselves. 

















and the pessimistic husband 





Why, for all your fine preten- 
ions you can’t amount to a 
thing until 1, Old Man Memory, hire yo 
you and give you a job in my outfit, n 

are. Even your name inelectric lights over the front 


l Until accept 
body knows who 
of a theatre wouldn’t mean anything unless you were one 
of the stars I have made familiar to people’s minds. 
And why do you employ special press agents and do all 
sorts of wild things in order to get your names and pic- 
tures in the papers? Just in the hope of securing a place 
with me! 

“Don’t set me down for a grouch because I talk this 
way, for I am not. I’m all right if you stand in with 
me. I’m even indulgent. I make the public predis- 
posed toward a poor play simply because the author had 
a good one last season. I make people continue to like 
un actor after he has become lazy and conceited; I 


a 
} 
t 


make them imagine his mannerisms are signs of genius. 
I gloze over the faults of my favorites; thirty years 
from now, I'll create the impression that the new actors 
can’t compare with the old ones, and that commercial- 
ism is ruining the stage. 

“Well, what have you got to show 
me this evening? This play ‘Why 
Worry’ ?—yvyes, yes, I'll give 
this special consideration be- 
cause of its being by the au- 
thors of ‘Business Before 
Pleasure.’ Well, I'll take the 
Avon Comedy Four as the 
Jazz Band waiters—l’ll keep 
the leader anyhow, even if I 
have to let the rest go. The 
ther Jewish characters are 

» to life, but in New York 
City they are not altogether 
a novelty. The dialogue is 
funny, but I have no conven- 
ient way of retaining it 
except perhaps the speech: 
‘What! You call a trom- 
boner a musician? Let me 
tell you, a cow can make as 
good music as that and give 
And I'll keep 


the scene where the Jewish 





and the wite who is always on 
to him—thereby accounting for his pessimism. Next! 

*“*Double Exposure’? Clever farce, but spun out. 
I’ll use it boiled down to the idea that two husbands had 
their astral bodies interchanged. The four personalities 
are so vivid that I| will retain them and the color of 
Janet Beecher’s gowns—the blue gown and the gold one 

and John Cumberland’s technique of surreptitious 
booze-imbibing. Next! 

“*Where Poppies Bloom’? Different from most of 
the spy melodramas in that the action takes place near 
the front. The hall of a shelltorn French chateau is 
such a relief from the seemingly inevitable English liv- 
ing-room that I think I'll keep it. I'll keep also the droll 
human nature contabs between the British Tommy and 
the American ex-cowboy in the foreign legion; and the 
exciting scene at the end where the spy almost escapes 
ind the terrific bomb explosion, and Marjorie Ram- 
beau’s protracted explosion when she (supposed to be a 
lady of high degree) bawls out her Hun husband like an 
infuriated chambermaid. Next! 

“*Lightnin’ ’? Eventually I will keep a 
considerable part of this play, for | expect 
to see it at least once more. 
At any rate, I’ve already 
hired Frank Bacon as the 
lovable old braggart, for the 
next twenty years. 

“*A Very Good Young 
Man’? I'll keep a batch of 
those delicious caricatures— 
Wallace E:ddinger as the pain- 
fully model youth, Mrs. Man- 
delharper and her man-eating 
daughter and soulful waiter.” 

And so Mr. Memory con- 
tinued complacently,. not 
realizing in his egotism that 
some of the most successful 
shows are the cheerful time- 
killers which are meant to be 
forgotten as quickly as pos- 
sible so that the same stunts 
and jokes may be dolled up 
into new shows next season. 


Tue Spy Lapy: 
Lieut. BENN: 
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SHOES 
Best in 
the World 


1 $3.00 
$3.50 | 





$350 $4.00 84559500 8600 $700 & $8.22 


Yo ll never need to ask “ What is the price?’ when the shoe sales- 
man is showing you W.L. Douglas shoes because the actual value is 
determined and the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L.Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. The stamped 
price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. 


Gtemping the price on every pair of shoes 
as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only 
of the constant endeavor ot 
to protect his customers. 


WOMEN 











fh quality of W. L. Douglas product 

guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- 
rience in making fine shoes. The smart styles 
are the leaders in the fashion centres of 
America. They are made in a well-equipped 


one example 
W. L. Douglas 
W. L. Douglas 


name on shoes is his pledge that they factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest 
are the best in materials, workmanship paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and style possible to produce at the and supervision of experienced men, all 
price. Into every pair go the results of working with an honest determination to 
sixty-six years experience in making make the best shoes for the price that money 
shoes, dating back to the time when can buy. The retail prices are the same 
W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg everywhere. They cost no more in San 
ging shoes. Francisco than they do in New York. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. 


If the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 105 W. L. Douglas stores and over 9000 President W. L 
W. L. Douglas dealers, or can be ordered direct — 

W. L. Douglas by mai Send for booklet tel ~) 

how to order shoes through the mail, pe stage res. 


DOUGLAS 


SHOE COMPANY 
145 SPARK STREET 
BROCKTON - - 


MASS, 
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COHAN & HARRIS ‘Ni2Weares3 


THREE FACES 


Wit 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


EAST 
& Paul Kell! 
a notable t including Emmett Corrigan & Vielet Heming 





WINTER GARDEN °*3223.025!"" 


Matinees 


THE PASSING SHOW OF 1918 » inure 





39th nr. B'way Eva. 8:30 


Maxine Elliott’s Some Wel nat tee 3 


MAY TIME 





Broadway and 45th Street Evenings 8:1 


A Ss T oO M ati nees w ed nesday and Satur day me 
Mr. & Mrs. 


SIDNEY DREW Keep. Her Smiling 


BOOTH 45th W. of B’ way. Evs. at $30. | Mate 


Mores’ Watch Yo Your Neighbor 


Comedy 


The Meddlesome Medley 


By GERTRUDE SANBORN 


| DINED at a restaurant last night 
Where they serve crabs 

With tartare sauce 

I was eating placidly 

When the orchestra played 

\merica 

l arose and kno ked over 

My coffee cup 

After playing two bars 

rhe orchestra swung into 

\ rag. 

Of course I sat down as did every other 
Person. 

Several times the orchestra 
Returned sportively to our national ai 
We L1rose sat | 


gulped, 
According to the whim of the players 


3 


and arose 


Finally, when the salad came 

I refused to rise again 

The orchestra. tired of pl Living 
“Over There,” 

Came back to “ America” wv ith a 
Resounding blare 

I remained seated in accordance with 
My re solve 

Some one hit me with a very ripe 
Tomato. 

I suspect it had French dressing on it. 
I detest medleys. 


JONATHAN 


Openings and Survivals 


ae 8 Nl 


Gu ide to 


| FVest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag ' 
i the New York Theaters 4 

: 
i By L. M. : 

e 
hei. at 7 ce wT te Pe oN w a 
\NOTHI We NIAN’s SHOES 20th Street. 


Concocted from “Satevepost”’ story. 
Bruce Peart, THue—Longacre. One of 
those “who is the villain in our midst?” 
melodramas 
Crops AND Croprpers—Be/mont. 
tures of amateur h ayseeds 


Adv en- 


Dappies—Belasco. Mr. Belasco at last 
’ elds to the demand for a Wal 
play. 

EVvERYTHING—Hippodrome. Simply im- 
mense. 


FippLers’ THree—Cort. A novelty on 


the film lady, can’t keep silent any 
longer. 
FRIENDLY ENEmMIES—// udson. 


lat popular pastime, smashing the 


I eaturing 


} 
kaiser’s picture. 

Goinc Up Liberty. Love teaches a 
queer duck to fly. 

Heap Over Heets—Geo. M. Cohan. 


Mitzi mitzifies most effectively. 


He Dipn’r Want to Do I1 Broad- 


hurst. A tall Scotsman, alleged to be 
the inventor of a golf ball that squeaks 


when los the riot. 


Humpty De mpTY—Lyceum. 
ner takes a tumble. 

Ipea Huspanp, Toe—Comedy. Messrs. 
Trevor and Harcourt, popular actors, 
make their debut as joint managers. 
The joint, we are glad to say, is emi- 
nently respectable. 

MAKES A 
Gregory Kelly, the 
now contents himself 
teen and then twenty. 

Keep Her Smitinc—Astor. 
intuition prompts Mrs. Drew 
faster than hubby can earn. 

LIGHTNIN —Gater) Frank Bacon cap- 
tures large audiences and critical big 


lead 5 


Otis Skin- 


VW ISH- -Prine ess. 
*“Seventeen”’ be rv, 
with being four¢ 


Feminine 


to spend 


Maip oF THE Mountains, THE—Casino. 
Not satisfied with running 
London, this 


two years in 

spectacle has started up 
over here. 

Maytime—Masxine Elliott. Our leading 
migratory show, now in its fifth New 
York theatre. 

Muipnicut Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Con- 

nuing nonchalantly, though the Fol- 
have gone from under. 

Mipnicut Revue—Centiury Grove. Where 
after-theatre diners may dance per- 
sonally or by proxy. 

Mr. Barnum—Griterion. The big show- 
man is a show all to himself. 
Over Here—Fulion. Shrewd 
you’ve guessed it! It’s a 

comedy laid in America. 


reader, 
War-time 


JUDGE 


Passinc SHow or 1918—Winter Garde 
Where out-of-town buyers may vie 
the smart lines. 

Penrop—Globe. Tarkington’s kid stori 
neatly knitted into a play. 

San Cario Opera Co.—Shubert. Cla 
sical song and dance series. 

Sue Wackep In Her SteEp—Playhou 
The fourteenth-story ledge is the safe 
part of her wanderings. 

SinBpAp—Century. Al Jolson et al. 

SOMEONE IN THE House—Anickerboc! 
\ gentleman burglar troubles a la 
for her diamond necklace. 

Turee Faces East—Cohan & Harr 
Secret Service play with a topping 
verse twist. 

sER Rose—Manhattan. Last week 

1e Canadian woods before Mr. Bela 

ips them out of town. 

UnperR Orpers—Eltinge. As a war ec 
omy Shelley Hull and Efhe Shan: 
act all the parts in a play. 

Unknown Purpie, Tut Lyri 
mystery: we wouldn’t tell you for 
world. 

Very Goop Younc Man, A—P/yn 
He falls into the clutches of a mar 
hunter and her Ma. 

Watk-Orrs, THoe—NMorosco. Lat 
product of the Hatton play factory. 
Watcuh Your NeiGupor—Booth. At 
Kinglish chappie sits in at an exclusi 
little German “peace party” in Swi 

zerland. 

Were Poppies BLoom—Re public. Wit! 
a brave lover and a Hun sp y husband 
Marjorie Rambeau has temperament 
trials 

Woman ON THE INDEX, THoe—géth Street 
A wife with troubles of her own unsel- 

shly saves Gen. Foch’s plans from the 


spies. 


tl 


The Gamble 
By Jean Mitne Gower 
N Y heart played high with Fate one day, 
4 rhe stake was peace of mind 
‘The odds were all with Fate,’’ you say? 
‘Well, maybe so, but, still I find, 
I'm glad I played that Way 7 








A Patriotic Tip 


UDGE was one of the three 
most popular publications in the 
camps in a list including all the 

leading magazines. 

“The happy medium,” Judge, furnishes 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerves. 

Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this issue, 
according to Postmaster Burleson’s advice, 
and drop in the mail; the Government will send 
it to soldiers or sailors atthefront. Do this 
every week, and you'll make life that much 
cheerier for the men in camp and “over there.” 

Or send us a dollar and a soldier’s or 
sailor’s name and address — either at camp 
or at the front — and we’ll send him the next 
13 issues. Address 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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A Busy Time Ahead for Brooklyn 
(ug. 21, 1918. 
I EAR SIR: 
On account of your publication being 
a favorite among the boys in the service of 
‘Uncle Sam,” I would like to enlist your aid 
in an endeavor to help them. 

I refer to those of them who have no one to 
correspond with, and who are “hungering for 
mail,”’ as one of your articles put it. 

There are a number of girls who, through a 
profound desire to do their bit, have organized 
a committee with the sole purpose of corre 
sponding with those of our brave boys who have 
no one to cheer them up or take an interest in 
them. It is also seen to that they are kept in 
reading material and good spirits. 

The committee have many correspondents 
and can handle many more. I thought, if you 
would be kind enough to publish in an issue of 
JupcE a brief statement to the effect that these 
boys will be taken care of along these lines if 
they send their name and address to me, you 
would not only help to broaden our field of 
endeavor but make life more cheerful for many 
of our boy Ss. 

Thanking you profoundly, I remain 

Dorotuy Locke (Sec’y) 
Headquart rs: 221 St. John's Place, Brooklyn. 


He’s French, Girls! 

At the Front, 12th of July, 
EAR MASTER: 
You will be surprised when you receive 
and read this letter. Is a French soldier who 
has learned American language with American 
‘a Soldiers and also with JupGe’s Illustrated who 
write to you. 

I write you in order to have an American 
godmother of war. I think that you are well 
placed for it and that you will forgive me of 
this dérangement. I will be delighted to have 
an American godmother. I will become also 
able to write American better than I do act 
ually. 

I am in the trenches canons now. Before I 
was in the cavalry (first, on horses), but I was 
wounded in the first days of the battle of Marne. 
Second I will pass in the cavalry on foot—same 
as infantry—and it is two years that I am in 
the trenches canons. 

I am actually at trenches. Before we were 
with American soldiers and we have been all 
delighted to see Americans fighting with us. 

But I saw that time is money and I am too 


191s. 


long, I think. If you can I pray you to find 
me a godmother. I will have a good regard for 
you. 


My best wishes. 
COLONNA CHARLES, Cannonier, 
176th Ret. d’ Artillerie de Tranchées, 1oth Bat- 
terie 58T, 3rd Groupe, I. P. 215. France. 
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BLUE-WHITE DIAMONDS ON APPROVAL 
SEND NO MONEY. Any Lyon Diamond shipped 
Examine care 
fully—if satisfied pay 1-5 of price and keep it—halance 10% monthly. 
IN’T PAY A CENT unless you're convinced Lvon 
guarantee with each Diamond. z 
changeable at VEARLY INCREASE in VALUE of 8°). 
LYON & CO., 1 Maiden Lane, New York 





Pronounced Activity in this Sector 


pISSEN, friend Editor! You've gone and 
put me in a helluva hole; maybe you 
don’t recall just how—but you did! Several 


weeks ago, in a fit of absentmindedness I sent in 
a joke, and promptly forgot all about it. Came 
along a big check from JupGE, with writing all 
over it, and I cashed it for one dollar, at a can 
Then you published the joke, with my 
name and address. Dozens of nice girls read 
that stuff and sat down and wrote me some 
corking letters. They want to know all about 
me—but I’m too wise to tell my life history; 
they are willing to receive letters. Some of 
them wrote from Pennsylvania, South Carolina 
and other states. All of the letters were inter 
esting. 

Now, here’s how you set me back with a deal 
like this: in sending that joke I used a free 
Y. M. C. A. envelope and a sheet of govern 
ment paper (expendable!), but I was out three 
cents for a stamp. My total gain was ninety- 
seven cents—a small gain, but large for the 
work involved. But—here I have to write my 
new friends and thank them for liking the joke, 
and being interested. I’m out about six dol- 
lars, for stamps! 


teen, 


Capt. E. G. KyTE, 
113 San. Train, Camp Shelby, Miss. 


You and I and Things 


OW well a thing is always done 
When you and I[ have done it! 
How well this awkward earth would run 
If you and I could run it. 









If unsatis- 
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Send TODAY tor FREE 






“The Utmost in Cigarettes 
Plaw End or @ ‘Typ 
Rople of culture and 
refinement invariably 
PREFER Deities 


} 
fo any other cigarette 
</ < 


30¢ 
Anggun J 








Other Accomplishments 
“And your fiancée? Can she bake a pie?” 
“Well, no, mother. But she can roll a cigar- 
ette with one hand.” 


Do They Like Judge? Oh, Boy! 





Aug. 23, 1918. 
DEAR JUDGE: 

I enclose a kodak photo, snapped at Camp 
Hancock, Ga. You will never know what 
JupGe has done for the soldiers. It is truly 
‘the Smileage Book of the Nation,” and the 
way the boys make for it, when it is placed on 
the reading table would make you smile too. 

Keep up your good work—the kind of work 
that sends the boys off with a smile—and if the 
army can smile, all the while, we have won the 
war. 

Cordially, 
R. LEE SHARPE, 
Building Secretary, Camp Hancock, Ga. 
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Pay Full Prices 
é: Diamonds § 


iy | IAMOND Banking is the business 


of a million dotiar firm nearly 3/4 century old. 


to get our money Mon e o qains ved by 
customers letters — oy Lew ins Bren soc hes 
Pendants, e¢t at prices ‘we challenge you $e 
match at 60 ” cent more, sent for absolut 


| Write for 40S. DeRoy Bulletin 


Radically different from from ordinary cnteten Send your 
name today aod we will send y eur bulletin of bargains 
showing -t- of unpaid foans- It is absolutely free 


DeROY & SONS 7642 DeRoy Building 
Quiy Opposite Post Office Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Worth Twice as Much 


i) General Charles M. Schwab is some 
humorist. He asked J. Leonard 
t ) the | ted States Steel Corpora 
( hat Rer ra ge ng 
‘ e Gover 
I g ed tl \ é 
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And the Worst Is to Come! 








And on Sunday? 
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FREE FOR 15 DAYS USE 


Moth Proof 
Cedar Chest 





DIRECT FROM FACTORY TO HOME 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 86, Statesville, N.C 


» Cuticura 
~ Promotes 


’ Hair Health 


Soap 25, Olntrne Tale 
m ‘Outicurs, 1 Dept § Boston 
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1 Our Army and Navy Publications 
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In the Breach--and Out 


Che class in etymology was reciting 


All You Need 
After all—about 


Il you nee 


Non-Essential 
No fresh 


rs for the mes 

















A TRIBUTE FROM FRANCE 


Judge Art Print Department, 225 Fifth Av., New York City 
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Car e up 
Old Man Mirth 


THIS ADMIRABLE 
PICTURE x « 


which adorned 
cover of a recent iss 
of JUDGE has beer 
reproduced in full color 
and mounted on a 
heavy mat, II x 14 
ready for the frame 
For twenty-five cents 
cash or stamps, we wil! 
send it, postage free 
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EVANS’ CHECONA can be taken at its face value because 
it is made at the Evans Brewery on the banks of the 
Hudson with the same scrupulous care and supervision 
as exercised with the Evans’ products for 132 years by four 
generations of the same family. 


WLTOWKA 


Evans 


NON-INTOXICATING 














NO GOVERNMENT 
LICENS®S REQUIRED 


HUDSON, N.Y 


» to-Date Grocers, 
truggists and Dealers. 


c. H. EVANS & SONS 


Estab. 1786 


The Notion Counter 


By Douctas MALLocn 


T took the British two weeks to reach 
| the suburbs of Bapaume, indicating 

that the transportation over there 

isn’t much better than it is over here. 

One mistake that the German high 
command will probably make next winter 

in supposing what the bare laigs of the 
Heelanders are shaking with. 

(American aviators are bombing the | 
German organizations over there. Too 
bad they can’t bomb some of the pro- 
German organizations over here. 

Nervous people who fear that the 
German prisoners in France may rise, for- 
get that they do not dare to rise. They 
haven’t any suspenders. 

Knowing female woman as well as we 
do, we suggest as a regimental air in 
France that familiar ditty “I Wonder 
Who’s Kissing Her Now.” 

German papers say that Germany is 
now approaching a crisis. We are glad to 
learn that there is something Germany is 
approaching. 

Observed a dark speck in the sky yes- 
terday and thought it was an air-plane, 
but it turned out to be the price of bacon. 

The food situation in Germany must 
have been relieved somewhat by thé large 
amount of crow recently added to the 


menu. 
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increases strength of delicate, nervous, run-down people 
in two weeks’ time in many instances. It has been used 
and endorsed by such men as Hon. Leslie M. Shaw, 
former Secretary of the Treasury and Ex-Governor of 
Iowa; Former United States Senator, and Vice-Presi- 
dential nominee, Charles A. Towne, General John L. 
Clem (Retired), the drummer boy of Shiloh who was 
sergeant in the U. S. Army when only 12 years of age; 
also United States Judge G. W. Atkinson of the Court 
of Claims of Washington and others. Ask your doctor 
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In Praise of Thrift 
By Auict MILLER 
fre Women P 


DvuER 


Sketch wy (canence Day, Jr 


HEARD a lovely lady say 
Self-righteously the other day, 

That since this war so dark and cruel 
Began, she had not 


ey bought a jewel 
(eH “At least, not one,” 
rs she quickly pleaded, 
*“That® was not abso- 


lutely needed.” 
turned a face with 
scorn distraught; 
“Are ladies people?” 
was my thought. 
And then I thought of all that I 
Had bought I[ did not need to buy 
A Pullman seat, a 
cake, a fur 
me, perhaps, as 


gems to her. oa 





“Are LapIEs 
Prope?” 


Extravagance, we all 
concede, 

Is buying things we 
do not need; 

Butoftentimes, I think 
you'll grant, 

It’s buying things we 
do not want— 

Things which we later + / 
have to pay / 

The furnace 
take away. 








man tO “Pay tHE FURNACE 


Manto Taxe Away” 
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A 
CAMERAS J\ 


IKE the Indian Tribe, after which 
they are named, Seneca Cameras 
are thoroughly American. 

They want to help win the war by 
taking pictures here at home for the 
Soldiers in France and in the Train- 
ing Camps. 

Seneca stands for picture making sat 
isfaction. Get a catalog and choose 
your model. Home pictures will cheer 
your soldier. 

Catalog free at your dealer’s or direct 


SENECA CAMERA MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


140 State Street 
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But Thrift! Ah, think what thrift can do 
For foolish folk, like me and you 

Not only keeping us secure 

From buying things we can’t endure, 
But daily teaching us to use 

Man’s highest gift—the power to choose. 


Easily Satisfied 

By J. 

“PRETTY good seats, don’t you 

think?” said Biffkins as he slipped 

his hat into the rack under his seat at 

the theater and waited for a word of ap- 
proval from his wife. 

“They are fairly good seats,” she said, 
“but if I had been buying them I wouldn’t 
have bought seats so far over that you 
can’t see the whole stage, and there is a 
post down there that obstructs the view 
a little and I never like sitting so near the 
orchestra and there seems to be a kind of 
a glare of light here. Seems to me I feel 
a draught and being so far in we will have 
to have a lot of people rise or climb over 
them if we want to go out into the foyer 
during the intermission. Still,” with a 
sigh, “I am a person easily satisfied and | 


L. Harsour 





long ago discovered that you have a great 
deal to put up with in this life and might 
as well learn to make the best of things— 





or druggist about it. 





dear me!”’ 









Rochester, N. Y., U.S. A. 


Seneca 
Folding Scout 
3A size takes 
3% x 5% inch 
Pictures 
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Her Reason Why 
“Did you notice how your wife laughed at all 
my jokes. She’s got a keen sense of humor.” 
““No, she’s got a dimple.”’ 


Horse of Another Color 
“Oh, yes!"’ said Jones. ‘I kissed the cook 
And with my wife conniving 
You see, we've got to keep that girl, 
Despite the cost of striving Judge 
Yet he got mad, upon my life, 
And fired the man, the loafer! 
By that same token when his wife 
Went out and kissed the chauffeur 


The Wise Agent 
said the agent, “your car has been 
But I’m afraid you'll have to wait 
I’ve just received word 


“Te,” 
ordered. 
several weeks for it 
from the factory that they haven’t a sedan ready 
to ship.” 

“A sedan? 
to order a roadster.” 

“T know; but your wife said she preferred a 


sedan, so I’ve got the order in for one, and I 
hope it'll be ready by the time she makes up 
your mind that you wouldn’t have any other 
kind of a car.” 


I don’t want a sedan. I told you 
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Five 
Rich Cuban Cigars 30 


oO 


t Cuban Special. Both filler and wrapper are Cuba 
ghly seasoned leaf. Short leaf filler ; strictly hand-made 
Rie h, mild and exquisite tropic flaver. 4°54 in. long Five 
gar sh cedar box by parcel post prepaid direct to y for only 


This limited introductory offer, at less than 
Order today 


er of stamps 


get you acquainted with this delightful cigar 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. A, Statesville, N.C. 














“DOING HER BIT” 
perhaps reminds you of a 
similar experience you have 
had while rhythmic strains 
of music filled the air. 

Just as it appeared on the 
cover of a recent issue of 
JUDGE, this picture has 
been reproduced, in full colors, 
and mounted on« heavy mat, 
11 x 14, ready for framing. 

We will send it, postage 
free, for twenty-five cents 
cash or stamps 
——— JUDGE, Art Print Dept. 
| DOING HER BIT 225 Filth Avenue, New York ( ity 


Whiskeriski 
Henry After 
Henny—I 


understand 
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the war I shall go to Russia 
suppose you are an engineer. I 
there’ll be lots of openings for such 
met 
Henry—No, | Buri 


arber 


4 ‘ — 
y * rfuls 
ypyright, 1918, by Leslie-Judge Compar 
Entered at the Post-office at New York 
second-class mail matter 
‘ vddress “Judgark,” Telephone 6632 Madison squ 
Published weekly bv Leslie-Judge ( ompany, 


ck Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Reuben P. Sleicher, 5 


Editor 


Bruosw 
Joho A. Sleicher, President 
Perriton Maxwe 


\. FE. Rollauer, Treasurer J. A. Waldron, Literary Edit 
Grant E. Hamilton wton Mackall, 
Art Director Associate Editor 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers a5 0 
Six months, or 26 numbers 2 Ww 
Thirteen weeks 1 25 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by expr 


stal order 


r 1 
Ihe “| nts of JUDGE are protected by copyright in be 
the United States and Great Britain 
if Jt DGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publisher 
will I nder obligation if that fact be promptly reported 


l card or by letter 
arty K NUMBERS: Present year, 10 
10 cents 1916, 20 cents, etc 
Pos e free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mes 
“ ret anadian Provinces add 50 cents a vear for postage 
all .- reign countries add $1.00 a year 
UDG! snnot undertake to return uns« 
mpanied by full postage for 


nis per copy; 19! 


" ’ 
yieited manuscrip 


or _— ngs unless they are acco 


that purpose 
Advertising Department Offices 
Brunswick Building New York 
Walker Building Bostor 
Marquette Building Chicago 
Henry Building Seattle 





Judge 


is printed by the Schweinler Press 





Murder in *‘A’’ Flat 


square, quec r-k king y 


[' vas 
the walls hung several paintings 
The whole apartment had the 


air was filled with 


indistinct 
in the dim light. 
re of luxury. The 
which was lazily rising fron 


mosphe 
smoke a divan i- 
the corner 

here lav the Mar 

His eves were closed nd his teeth gritt« 
tightly 


passion stood out on his 


s fingers were clasped and violent 


face The Height of Kissing 


\t the p! neo as t he 
Womar 





In the mean light of a 
solitary candle, she too 
eemed dream! her 
fingers slipping from a 


soit waltz of Strauss to 


Chopin’s * Nocturne.” 


Of a sudden the Man 
rose, his eves red with 
rage crossed to the Wo- 
man, kissed her warn 
carmine lips and—she 
her ee the heart 

He had loved her 

He had adored her 

But, O God he 
rottel she pl ‘ 
pian / } 


Her Hope 


The landlord came t 


collect tron the old “dl © Albs 
negro widow. ‘Where's ge ET 
our husband 
Poo Rastus sn 
eplied I hope he’s gt re | spect he 
l | an 
Ripe 


Waiter (watching customer who had ordered 


oiled eggs)—Weren’t they boiled long enough? 


( ustome? Yes. but not soor enough Burr 
Something Sweet 
Wailer—Anything more, si \ little some 


thing sweet? 


Stude Yes you 


can bring me that girl over 


there with the black hat.—Orange Peel 
Very Similar 

Well, well! Did you ever milk before? 

Not exactly, but I’ve had a good deal of 
experience with a fountain pen.”’—Burr 

Had Seen Several 

1g—You’re looking pretty low, Jack; you’d 
better go and see a doctor. 

’20—I've been to see several I know just 


how they look J Lantern 


, Withihe Olle 


rr pressi ble, Joyons, rrespon: sible 


studio On 








eWits 








Illustrated 
De an 
Hanse i 
illustration 
Dean—The 


lwewan 


What is density? 


I can’t define it but I 


can Zive al 


illustration is good, sit down.— 


No Arms There 

rhe soldiers were searching the bottom of the 
automobile for concealed arms, when one of the 
occupants of the car, 
young lady, asked, “Wha 
are you looking for?”’ 

“Arms,” the serge 
replied. 

“Why,” she remark 
hetehiatie, ‘it’s all 
down there.” 

Orange Peel. 


What He Hated 


City Man—But don’ 
you hate this busines 
of catching trains? 

Suburbanite Not a bi 
what I hate is missing 
them.—Buwrr. 

Borrowed 


\ pawnshop was 01 
fire. In the crowd that 
collected was a dappe 
inhabitant of Sim’s Hal! 
who attracted much at- 
tention by his cries of 
despair. 

A policeman, watching 

Wa him wring his hands 

asked curiously, ** What’ 

the matter; you don’t own the shop, d 
you? 

‘No,”’ responded the 
roommate’s Sunday suit is in 
doesn’t know it Orange Peel. 


student, “but n 


there and he 


Oh! 
say he’d give a thous: 
German flag floating o1 


‘IT heard a man 
dollars to see the 
the capital.” 

“Did you let him live?” 

Yes, you see he was a blind man.” 


At “t 
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BROADWAY at 65rd Street, NEW YORK 
OST conveniently situated hotel at popular rates in t 
heart of everything. Rates single rooms,$1. Room with 
rivate bath, $1.50. Parlor Bedroom and bath (for 2) $2.50. 
Vrite for booklet “What's Going On.” P. V. LAND. Manage 


ROMEIKE’S "25Ss CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspay 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every ne 
paper and periodical of importance in the United States 
Eur Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


106.110 Seventh Ave., 








pe is searched 


| HENRY ROMEIKE, New Yerk 
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WAS IT WORTH T 











A CRYING NEED IN EVERY HOME 





In this age of sophist econom calculators, ar 
materialists, we need—trom the humblest to the hig 
closer touch w } purpose that makes hes 

ibought grace of life, nurse of manly sentiment 
enterprise, that chastity of honor which felt a st 
wound ill those ity 
gloriously in the annals of the Anglo-Sax r 


not a few of these vol 
Example is the great school of Mankind. He w 


way of salvatio These stories w tl 
and women are ruined on the side of their natural 
ties, and how the lu of the fle ind the greedy cr 


ts 
power, titles and gold have wrecked many a brilliar 


when the objects of its 


‘ a 


d gro 





Fiction ever las fter Truth, that 
nver 1, an ld and barren is imagination, in contra 
lived life a romance. The heights and depths, the t 
led tances to their will, are full 


ne l 
t t 

1 her 
eT t 
rn the 

ill me 
ypensi 
iving for 
it career 


most 1 
ambition seemed just within its grasp. XERXES 
Might 


totters on throne, Morality shrinks 
ighast Was it worth all that thi 

n and woman paid as the awful 
rice of outraged honor and violated 
trust Let all who would tread the 


primrose path first read and ponder. 


Is history after all, as reflected in the 
of those who have helped make 

Voltaire cynically 
little else than a picture of human 


s, follies and misfortunes? 


it as observes 


crime 


He called her *‘ Enchanting Queen,” 
“Witch,” “Great Fairy,” “Serpent of 
Old Nile,” “Thou Potent Charm.” 


She dazzled his faculties, bewildered 
fancy 


his judgment, bewitched his 


with her gy} orcery and Oriental 
voluptuousness 


We read it all with a kind of fascina- 
yn against which our moral sense 
rebels, but from which there is no es- 
but this is only one of the many 


tion 


cape 
marvelous and true stories told in the 
16 volumes of the Jmmortal Edition of 


16 Volumes—-Each Volume 8 x §', Inches 
48 Fuall-Page Illustrations in Sepia 


Remarkable Characters All 
JULIUS CAESAR 
Ruler, statest 


na warrior rist 
mer no care 
found of more intense 


wri 
wit most t 


and fascit ‘ 
QUEEN ELIZABETH 


rhe woman who made England “ Mistress of the 
Seas,"" and in so doing saved the world trom a 
I’russian military autocracy 

ALFRED THE GREAT 
One of the noblest names in all history, whos 
figure looms through the mist of t ‘ iries at 
the very beginning of the world-encircling history 
of the Anglo-Saxon race 

HENRY Iv 
No romance is 9 ild as the veritable history of his 
imes, the period terrible religious wars of the 
16th Centur 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT 
l only to Caesar as a « pssal 
the world's prodig 

LEOPATRA 
Ar al Vampir < Il with a bea hat 4 
the undoin rself and wi + 
in contact 

PETER THE GREAT 
Greatest of the Cza the type of man most 


ded in Russia to-d 
QUEEN OF SCOTS 


romantic figure w xt 


nee 
s MARY 





’ AFFAIRES d'AMOUR 
kept her subjects and half the courts of Europe in 
hot wat 


r 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 


L 


he 


rei 


; 


Founder of the British Empire the man who 
nade a dream « true B 
NERO ep 
\ royal degenerate a startling illustration of the 
nfluence ot heredity on character 1 
MARIE ANTOINETTE t 
Beautiful victim of th French R fution; one 
of the 10st charming nd m nderstood figure 
in } ator 
JOSEPHINE _— 
The inspiration of Napoleon ascent to fame a 
" 


power ] irded and divorced 
smited 

CYRUS THE GREAT 

\ reads like a tale from the 


1ose story 
Nights 
HANNIBAL 
The gr 
foe of R 
DARIUS THE GREAT 
The Persian monarch of Old Testament fame; 
nodern of the ancie 


the 


nts 


ghtiest of the Eastern despots 


at Cart ginian general; the implacable | 


nly 
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